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1SE AMONG HOLLYHOCKS.
IEoube nmenr the hollyhocks 1

l!The messes drape your low, brown caves,
uia sparrows nit among the leaves,
when, & maid In dainty frocks,
withered wealth of daisy sheaves,

kndteld time by the four-e'clock- s!

jjJChfi 'stately soldiery st)U stands
luu guard, like red-plum- grenadiers.

Jut my heart cries: "The years: The
years!"

KTM9 furrowed brew these empty hands!
IfThe ranks swim In a mist of tears.
Vndj voices call from spirit landal

Here. In the happy long age,
Iil summer noontides half-aslec-

iEwaa a shepherdess of sheep.
die? clouds above, my flecks of snew:
xne south wind bade the lambkins leap.

Heughed te see them frolic se!

rcjjsentrlcs! Let me pass, I pray!
IDewn your green lines unchallenged

(loam;
LThe tlenr old paths the dear old home

EXhedcar old haunts of yesterday!
lOiiet me Inl Fer I have come

Such'a long such a weary way!
Si.

JDear house among the hollyhocks!
rqur threshold worn once mere I press;
fceme te woe fereetfulness

TOf peril, shipwreck, sunken rocks!
Let me again be shepherdess.

rKeicleuds above, my Alpine decks!
sEmma H. Weed. In N. Y. Independent.

W STEANGE COURTSHIP.

L BY ANME bTEOBIl WINSTON.

II was a real relief when papu's new
Elocter was gruff and terrifying te say

jibear," all te myself, But, perhaps, 1

Rlverted iny attention toe much from
mat be was telling me by this device, or
je, scared me into temporary idiocy by

fills grim demeanor. At any rate, 1 was
Pwnscieus that as a nurse I hud cut a
peer figure.
cut seemed a special pity that peer
papa should have had that lllne&s just

!ie,n, when mamma and Isabel were in
iltimere. Mamma had gene there te

under the care of Br. Baker, and she
could net come home, and Isabel could
net leave her. If we had only had our
geed old doctor it would have been
better, but he as in Europe, and papa
Had called in this Dr. Qrilliu. who, pee
ple seemed te think, was something
wonderful. It was said that his practice
gyas really phenomenal for se young a
man (he was verging en ); 1 am sure
that la net se very young for any
amount of practice), and 1 suppose he
lihd te economize his forces, but it made
him dreadfully disagreeable.

I was sitting by papa s bed when he
Ecame in that nrst uay. borne people
made such a here of him that I felt a
little curious te see him, anxious and

:ubled as I was, and I smiled at him as
icely as I could as papa said: "My

daughter, doctor" though he was lit- -
le, less than appalling; extraordinarily
0.11 nnd gaunt and awkward, with a

rugged, serious face and a shock of
tawny hair like a lien's mane.
fl was about te go, but as he did net

njflance in my direction he wns probably
let1 aware of my intention. He slightly

Inclined his head and snid: "Miss Macen
trill please go out." Which Miss Macen

P31d with all due celerity.
That was but the beginning of a series

Ppf shrinkages that I underwent during
this illness of papa s. I am only five
feet four te begin with, but every inter

view with the doctor made me feel a feet
for two shorter.

When I looked out of the window one
Way, and actually saw mamma nnd Isa- -

feel getting out of a carriage at the
fleer, it was as if a ten weight had been
.lifted from me. The doctor was then

Kwith papa (who, however, was almost
swell), and I was in my own room keep- -
Sing out of his way. I dashed down
stairs like a mad thing, and hung my
EToet somehow, or cnught my dress en n
(loose screw (I have never known which),

lad. fell almost from the top te the bet- -
em. The doctor rushed out of papa's

m and was at the feet of the stairs
lmest as seen as I wns. Mamma nnd

ibel appeared frantically from tire
apposite direction, papa calling from up- -

Kstairs all the time te knew what it all
leant, I was se ashamed of havinc
msed the commotion that I tried te

get up hastily and close the incident.
Oh, it is nothing. I just slipped," I

egan, struggling te my feetand then
great, palpitating darkness settled

Kver all. I revived te find myself, as it
vere, "in the clutches of a griffin." (I
iad long applied his name te him in i

raistinctly opprobrious sense.)
'What de you mean by tearing about

the house In that fashion?" he demand- -

ud, stepping at the doer ns he was lenv- -

P'But somehow I wns net se afrnid of
11 m new, nnd for reply I only laughed

eebly and innately from my station en
fibe sofa. It was well that my terror
Pbf him had lessened, for that miserable

sprained ankle required his attention
lore or less throughout that winter.
A strange thing happened seen after

(mamma and Isabel came home. Isabel
very pretty nnd very bright. We

wtere sitting together after tea when the
bell rang, nnd who should be ushered in

Ami Dr. Griffin. And with his haircut
was net at nil an improvement

J Jiaa thought that any
iBkange would be. It was se wonderful

n see him sitting there laughing nnd
IjtSlklng, "like folks," ns Mammy Judy

teq te say, that I could net de any thing
stare at him. And when Fred Carey

NNuse. Inl was positively provoked. Hut,
s4ea, J, never saw "red quite se stupid
wm uninteresting.

Net very long after that another very
... Ul 41.1 1 1 . in.- - '.I) wrmiHfM.au it uuiik uumijciicm. i.ue jirai

fSJNrewlerfHl thing, by the way, began te
JfJIfcappea pretty frequently after awhile.

, tJtiBK ji nave n mue kimck or rnyra--
one day a magazine a real

Mine took one of my piece. Such
mm) never hapuctmi before and

IW )iwtHa. Iwf Itweawn- -
t

Gfc

1 ular, but it seemed te, me te be pretty,
nnu it sounded eh If It meant a geed
deal.

I was standing en the jierch when I
opened the letter which the pestninn
had just handed me. I remember it
was a beautiful spring morning, when
my cup of happiness was running ever
anyway, nnd this last drop wns almost
toe much. I wns about te fly into the
house as fast as my disnbled ankle
would allow, when I heard the click of
the gate. I waved my letter te Dr.
Grlflln as he came up the walk, nnd he
smiled at my absurdly radiant face. It
was almost worth while te be se grim- -
looking, te be se transformed by a
smile, I thought te myself. I did net
wait for greetings or questions.

"I liave get a piece accepted bj the
mngaziiiel" I said, eagerly.

"Ah, that's geed!" he replied. "And
what are you scribbling nbeut?"

"Oh, it's just lovely!" I Raid. "Don't
you want me te say It te you?"

"Ge ahead, and don't jumble it," he
replied, dropping down upon one of the
seats en the perch.

I clasped my hands behind me nnd
rattled off my piece, flushing a little ns
I did It from suppressed laughter at my
own nudnclty. And then I looked at
him for applause. There was a blank
bllence, and my eyes sank, nnd my
cheeks grew het with mortification.

"Humph!" he snid at last, getting up
from his sent, "Well, hew is that ankle
of yours?"

It seemed my fate always te be seen
by Dr. Grlflln at a disadvantage from
the time when he just saved me from
murdering papa with the wrong medi-
cine, en through various misadventures
almost te the present day, nnd I hac
hated him afresh every time, as if it
were all his fault, borne people al-

ways see one at her best he nppenred
en the scene invariably when one was
lenst desirous of spectators.

I started out with rather a sinking
heart net long after the adventure of
ihe poem which incident, by the way,
had rankled net u little in my mind te
hunt up n Sunday school pupil who had
dropped off, after nn attendance of a
Sunday or two upon my clns-s- . He was
said te live en a small street which I
had never lieai'd of, in a remote nnd net
especially genteel part of the city which
I had never explored, and I foresaw that
I should get lest. I stepped en my way
at the house of another pupil of mine,
whom I knew te be ill, and whom I had
been visiting for some time.

His mother received me in a cold,
stuffy little parlor, and entertained me
while Johnnie wns being made ready
for company. I listened sympathetical-
ly te n long narrative of the heartless
treatment she had received from her
physician, who really did seem te have
neglected his peer little patient, and te
have been rude and overbearing beside.
I had passed him once ns I went in, nnd
had noticed hew red nnd bleated his
face was, and had thought then that he
(Irani;. He was a physician, I suppose.
of no standing. I had never before heard
his name.

"And then," she concluded, "I just
'phoned for Dr. Griffin. My husband
said: 'Don't you be bothering Dr.
Griffin; lie's get mere'n he can de 'tend-
ing te the rich people.' Hut he's get
time te 'tend te peer people, toe, as well
I knew. And I 'phoned, nnd he came.
Ah, lie's nn angel in a sickroom!"

The comparison struck me ns se ludi-
crous that a smile rose te my face be-

fore I could cheek it,
"If I was Queen Victeria and Johnnie

was the queen's son he couldn't be no
kinder. New, you can just walk right.
In nnd see hew peart Johnnie's gettln'."

After leaving there I walked en, and
en, nnd en, ns the story books say, nnd
it really did seem that I hnd embarked
upon one of the vague, nightmareish
quests of the Norse tales. The end of
my journey seemed always just at hand,
and still it lengthened, lengthened, till
I could fancy tiint I was a lovelorn
princess looking for the castle of the
clouds. If Henaparte Plunkett hnd
lhed east e' the sun nnd west e' the
moon, or at any ether of (he addresses
given In these veracious histories, he
rnuld net, it seemed te me, have been
mere tantnlizingly inneessible. He took
en, nt Inst, a half-mythic-

al character in
my mind, ns I could find no trace of him.

Hens nnd chickens ran squnwking
across my path; geese hissed at me,
te mj unspeakable discomposure; pud-
dles of water appeared en
the mean sidewalks; flirty women and
children swarmed about the doers, and
still Hennparte Plunkett's place of resi-
dence ever receded from me. I began
te hae a distinctly disreputable feel-

ing, ns if I were becoming assimilated
te my squnlid environments, nnd n

faint fear arose within me, as I real-
ized that I had net the slightest idea
in the world of where I was. Yes, I
wafl lest.

I steed still and looked blankly
around me, beginning, ns the hist straw,
te feel that my nnkle was giving out.
I wns just mnking up my mind te nsl,
the way te the nearest car line of the
next person whom I should meet, whe'i
1 saw a buggy coming down the street.
A sudden hope took possession of me.
He always came when I was In some
undignified nnd ridiculous plight. And

yes!
"Oh, Docter Griffin!" I called out.
He pulled up nt that quavering cry

and looked nt me for a moment in the
blankest nmazement.

"And what are you doing In Kecketts,
miss?" he demanded, as he helped me
In.

A wild wave of exhilaration hnd come
ever me when I felt myself snfe in tlw
vehicle.

"I was only paying some calls,'- - 1

said, In an elf-hnn- d way. "Aren't the
claims of society burdensome? I am
really tired."

"Calls!" be repeated. "And where
were you calling in Ilecketts?"

"I wns geinir. te the Pliinketts'," I
said. "Hut nyver mind II. ant thilr
day anyway."

I began terepeat my nunsanae when
k teek a little red notebook put of hk
peket anil, wfjyRerlH(f www.. ' ' ..?" si aifl?mmLmmimim.vt..

brews. We drove en in perfect silence
for several blocks, and he manifested no
Intention of resuming the conversation
nt nil, while I, en my part, was occupied
lu regretting that I had totally forgot-
ten that I was "en my dignity," ns my
old nurse would say.

"Well, Miss Frances," he said, sudden-
ly, without looking up, "have you for
given me?"

"Forgiven you, for what?" I questlen-ingl- y

replied, but a reminiscent wave
of mortification swept ever me.

He gnve a short laugh, still turning
the leaves of his book, but did net an-

swer.
As he sat looking down, with his

brew furrowed and his rugged face
showing very hard lines at its hardest In
the clear daylight, I stele timid glances
at him and wondered hew I had the
temerity te recite these miserable, nl

verses of mine te him, of nil
men! I blushed hotly ns I thought of
my felly.

The horse had slackened his pace, but
the doctor did net seem te notice it.

"Hnve you been writing any mere
poetry?" he asked, ns if becoming con
scieus of the claims of civility.

"Ne," I said, stiffly.
He mnde no pretense of interest in my

answer. Indeed, he was quite evident-
ly net nt nil attending te what I said.
"I didn't like that what's its name-so- nnet

of yours?" he remarked, flap-
ping the horse with the reins.

"Ah," I snid, as if I had net already
been crushed by the snubbing which it
had received.

"De you want te knew why I did net
like it?" he went en. He put his book
down and looked at me with a queer
smile.

"Yes," said.butstlU with the haught
iness born of inward humiliation.

He took off his hat and looked care-
fully into the crown, frowning as if he
had that moment remembered leaving
there something of the highest n!ue
which seemed te be missing. And then
he put it en again. He cleared his
threat and jerked at the reins.

"I didn't like te think of your whim
pering about enie whippersnnpper, he
said, "when I want you myself."

When the trees and houses had set-

tled back into their normal places, and
the waterfall hud ceased rushing nnd
rearing in my ears. I looked nt him nnd
snw that he was talking en, but of wnat
he said I had only the vaguest notion.
The hlnnkness of my face must hae
struck him at last, for he stepped
abruptly.

"Wait, don't say anything yet," he
said.

We were drawing near te my own
home, but the horse went very slowly.

"If you could tell me," he began
there was something positively un-enn-

nnd awful te me in the humilUy
of his tone "but don't say anything
unless it Is 'yes.' Take time any length
of time."

Time! It teemed te me thnt it had
been n thousand yenrs already. It was
such an old, old fact that Dr. Griffin had
asked me te marry him that I felt thnt I
had been born with the consciousness of
it. I tried te remember hew things
were before it happened, but no, thcie
was nothing beiere that.

Neither spoke ns he helped me out of
the buggy nnd solemnly walked with
me up the long green .nrd. He paused
at the perch.

"If," he said, "you could possibly sty
'yes' don't ninke me wnit."

I ran up the steps without replying,
nnd opened Ihe doer, stepping with my
hnnd upon the knob nnd looking bnck
nt him standing upon the walk below .

"Yes!" I said, and bnnglng the doer I
flew upstairs te my own room.

Then I peeped at him through the
shutters, nnd saw thathe had bowed his
head en his hat for a moment, ns if it
were in church.

Whnt n ridiculous couple we will be!
Lndies' Heme Journal.

HUNTING WITH HAWKS.

The I'rratun Sportsman' ' Kqulpmnnt
When He does for Game.

In the early spring hunting nnd hawk-
ing are the chief amuBementsef the Eu-

ropean residents of Teheran, Persia.
One of these sporting parties I was in-

vited te join during my sojourn. The
pack nnd hawks were supplied by some
of the higher native officials. We
formed a cavalcade consisting of ten or
twelve Europeans, each nceempanled
by a couple of mounted servants, the
huntsman nnd falconers. Thebestcev-er- s

for hares nnd foxes were te the
south of the town, en n lnrge tract of
the cultivated plnin, which is a geed
deal cut up by the open shafts of the
linannts, or subterranean water courses.
The huntsmen, with their hawks en
their wrists, or holding the pack in
leash, rode n little te the front of the
line of sportsmen until a And wns an-

nounced, when either the one or the
ether wns let loose in pursuit of the
quarry. The hawk swooped down en
its prey, nnd, if successful, alighted en
its head and held it till the huntsmen
came up. 'ihe pack was composed of
several couples of Persian greyhounds,
which, by tlte way, have feathered ears
and tails, and are much slower than the
English nnd American ones.

All Persians are justly proud of their
riding. Frem childhood they are ac-

customed te the saddle, nnd their be-

lief In fntallNin, no doubt, conduces te
render them fearless In It. They are as
bold and daring horsemen ns I have
ever seen, nnd delight In Bhewing oil
their dexterity. One of their great
amusements Is sheeting from horse-
back, nnd they show wonderful skill In
thus bringing down ground game nt
full gallop. This is mere remarkable,
ns they hne no Idea of sheeting at a
bird en the wing indeed, never at-
tempt It. Outing.

Writing- - In JPrUen.
In prison Ueethlus composed his work

en ihe "Consolations of Philosophy;"
tuid (Jretlus wrote his commentary en
H. Matthew, with ether works; the de
tall of his allotment ef,tl te differ
et studies. durifMr kin eHlncHient U
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P00E OLD UNCLE SAM.

fidmoet Bvorybedv Tries te Loet
Hia Troesury.

Ulff Thlevei nnd Little Thlerei by the
Mcore Steal Meney from the Gov-

ernment llemr They Werk
Thlr Hchemeu

Special Wfthmsten Letter.
Men who call themselves respectable,

and who are sometimes called honor-
able, often try te loot the national treas-
ury; nnd they de net seem te have any
twangs of conscience.

The protection afforded the treasury
by the senators and representatives in
congress, nnd particularly the chair-
men of the committees en appropria-
tions, guarantees safety of the. public
hinds. There are mere honest men
than dishonest men in congress; or else
they arc compelled te be geed for fear
of consequences. It Is most likely that
their moral sense, in n majority of cases,
is welldevelepcd, for appropriations arc
carefully scanned before being passed
in committee, or in the forum of de
bate.

President Cleveland, however, found
It necessary te veto the river and har-
bor appropriation bill, and also the
general deficiency bill. There wns an
Immense amount of jobbery in the
river nud harbor bill, but nearly every
member of the house of representatives
had a slice of the steal, and hence the
bill was passed by a two-thir- major-
ity eer the ete, and the money was
thus appropriated. Fortunately large
sums are left te the discretion of the
secretary of war for disbursement; and
the secretary is in no hurry te expend
the public funds needlessly.

The general deficiency bill contained
two rank' steals, and everybody in
Washington knew that the ete was
light. The bill was killed by the veto,
mill could net be passed by a two-thir-

vote, as the river nud linrber bill hnd
been. Four years age n certain ien-nte- r,

who occupied a position of prom
inence and power, inserted nn appro-
priation of $1,500,00(1 for the French
spoliation clnimant.x, as an amendment
te the general deficiency bill. The bill
carried se many important items that
President Harrison did net veto it, and
hence the treasury was looted te that
amount. During the past session of
tenpiess the same senator championed
the French spoliations claimants again,
in the seeret of a committee room; but
did net de se en the fleer of the senate.
On the contrary, he intrusted the work
te another senator, who proposed the
amendment providing $1,000,000 for
French spoliation claims, while the
principal senator was absent from the
senate chamber for a few minutes.
That enabled the chief mnnnger te say.
if ever accused of jebbery: "Theu canst
no say I did it."

The same appropriation bill opened
the wny for enormous appropriations
under what is known as the Hew man
act. If the bill had become a law, there
would have been fully $100,000,-00-0

drawn from the treasury in-

side of ten yenrs, for the payment of
obsolete nnd unworthy clnims. Hut
the president vetoed the bill, and there-
by rendered his country a great service.
Senators and representatives who voted
for the big steals referred te would net
listen te the demands of smnller nnd
mere deserving claimants.

Hut net only during the sessions of
congress nre the cormorants here. They
are with us nil the time, trying and
scheming te get their hands into the
treasury. There are schemers and plot-
ters of every description, nnd net one of
them seems te think thnt it is wrong te
swindle the federal government.

Fifteen yearsnge nppropriatienswere
made for the purpose of constructing n
tunnel a mile long, te carry water te
a section of tills city which was net well
supplied. The tunnel was constructed
under the direction of engineers of the
army, and when It was completed the

HOLD-UP- .'

aggregate appropriations amounted te
nearly $2,000,000. About ten years age
the tunnel wns ready for use, and be-

fore turning the water into this viaduct
the quartermaster general caused an
inspection, nnd he made an honest re-
port, IJverybcdy was nmnzed te learn
that the enormous sum of $2,000,000
had been actually thrown nwny. The
tunnel was useless, and had been con-
structed net ler the purpose of carry-
ing wattr, but for the purpose of rob-
bing the government. The hole In the
ground was there, but the brick work
lininir was ur awful botch. Common
plaster instead of cement hnd been
used. Urent boles above the brick work
were left unfilled; and the pressure of
water would have broken down the
brick lining nlmest Immediately. The
contractors cared nothing for tnat.
All they wanted was te have the tunnel
nccepted by the government, se that
they could draw their final moneys
from the treasury, nud get awny from
Washington its seen as possible.

The tunnel U tlll there, It has
ieer been used, and It cannot be uitd
a ftheitt the expenditure of at lenst nn-itli- ur

million dollars. Moreover! ether
wickt 1m tnkwnent In

that mtm befai mil mfrpdjr ftccM t

be willing te take the responsibility of
recommending that the work be takn
up and honestly completed.

That is only n sample of the methods
employed by unscrupulous men te get
money from the treasury without ren-
dering an equivalent for It. We recent-
ly hnve found another little steal going
en; and it Is of such a petty nature that
nelxxly would have suspected it. We
are net surprised when we see men
reaching for hundreds of thousands or
milliens: but we never expect men te
undertake little jobs for a few thousand
dollars. In ether words, little thieves
de net abound nmen men who have
attained positions and secured recog-
nition before the executive depart-
ments, or who have the prlvllege of do-
ing business en Capitel hill. The lest
discovery of corruption Involves only
the sum of $9,000; nnd out of thnt the
contrnetor could net hnve mnde mero
than $4,000, although he might hnc
made at lenst $1,000 if he hnd done his
work honestly.

Opposite tills citj', en the Virginia
heights, there is a caalry pest called
Fert Myer. It Is near Arlington ceme-
tery, nnd In plain view of Washington.
Fer several years there has been censld--

WISSSsfit mmmJK ftiillggffii)
ON'E WAY OP FUHNISHINQ WATER.

erablecomplalntcencernlng the meaner
supply el water at Fert Myer, and

plans 1 nve been considered for
supplying a sufficient amount of water
for the comfort, convenience and health
of the soldiers stationed there. The
prevailing impression wns thnt a via-

duct must lie built te connect the fort
with the water supply of this city. In
accordance with this plan, nn appro-
priation of $100,000 was made, and ihe
secretary of war caused the subject te
be imestigatcd by his engineer office! s,
who reported that a well ought te be
sunk en the premises which would sup-
ply sufficient water, and which would
cost net much less tlim the viaduct. It
was reported that a Hew of 50.000 gal-
lons per day would be ample, and surely
Miat amount could be procured by en
artesian well. At any rate the effort
should be mnde.

Just at that 'juncture
Levi Mulsh, of Pennsylvania, se-

cured the contract for digging the well,
his compensation te be $3,000, if hu
could produce 50,000 gallons per day.
Cel. Malsh hired a subcontractor in
Pennsylvania, brought him here nnd
set him te work. Three wells were dug,
the first two being unsatisfactory. The
third well produced a flew of G0.000 gal
lens of pure water per day; and the
government chemist declared that the
water was absolutely pure. It was net u
spontaneous flew, but wns forced up
with nn eight-hors- e power pump. It
wns thoroughly tested, nnd sure enough
00,000 gallons per day were produced,
and the well was accepted, and the $8,-00- 0

paid te the chief contrater.
The qunrtermnster general recently

caused the well te be carefully exam-
ined, because it did net produce the
amount of wnter required. In fnct when
the pump was worked and the water
used, it seen gnve out. Investigation
disclosed the fact that a four-inc- h term
cettn pipe was connected with the well,
nnd ran down the hill side into a little
brook, A few hundred yards down the
stream a dam had been constructed
which backed up the brook water, se
that It could be pumped up Inte the
fort premises. But. ns long ns the wa-
ter wns merely pumped te show Its
volume, it ran back into the little
stream; nnd thus n flew of fiO.OOO gnl-Ien- s

per dny could be kept up. Tin
same water was being pumped up evei
and ever again. There was no well nt
all, and there never had been n well. It
was simply the dishonest practice of a
subcontractor who secured his money
nnd then disappeared.

Congress appropriated $100,000 te
provide a water supply for Fert Myer.
The sum of $8,000 has already been ex-

pended nnd no result produced, se new-onl-

$92,000 remain available for the
purpose, and the soldiers at Fert Myer
must still go thirsty, or else pump up
wnter from their little brook until it
becomes exhnusted, nnd it is net very
full of wnter during this headed sensen.
The proposes te pay
bnck the $8,000, although he will be the
loser of thnt amount, In addition te the
money which he paid the swindling
subcontractor. The question is, hew
will he get It bnck intq the treasury.
Under existing practices, the money
having been expended for the well, nnd
the trensury books showing that fnct,
the money enn only be restored te the
trensury ns a pnrt of the conscience
fund. It cannot be ndded te the appro-
priation for Fert Myer's wnter sup-
ply.

It Is pf vnst importance te everyone
In this country, that only honest men be
sent te congress, and only honest men
be placed in high positions In the na-

tional capital. It Is important te the
farmer, the miner, the merchant, the
manufacturer, the preacher, the wife,
mother, daughter, son, and te the In-

fant In arms, that this should be honest-
ly nnd In truth a government of the peo-

ple, for the people and by the people.
SMITH D. PKT.

HelgHt of Fame,
"Wn he a famous man?"

Fmheub Why.f y dear air ,thiy'ra
even talking of nwlnf a new Vleyeki
ftft-arti- ;

OF GENERAL INTEREST.

"Uncle Tem's Cabin" as a tent show,
With "seven bloodhounds, a trick donkey
nnd several ether star actors," drew an
audience of 1,500 peeplo in a small Mls
seurl town the ether day.

The dewngcr empress of Ilussia's
magnificcntDnnlsh bloodhounds created
considerable Interest during her visit
te Nice. They had round their thick
bull necks bread silver curb chains.

The most accepted ancient theory
of lnnguage declared that words weie
imitations of natural Bounds, nnd the
fact that every language contains such
words is regarded as a strong confirma-
tion of the theory.

The large rate of incrense in the In-

corporations of social el,e lis with the
secretary of state of New Yerk tince
the ndvent of the Haines lnw is causing
much comment among state officials.
The number of such clubs Incorporated
from May 1 te July 13 wns 834, as com-
pared with 131 during the same, period
last year.

The street superintendent of Niag-
ara Fnlls, N. Y., has been suspended
by the mayor because he would net
clean the streets of the city en Sunday,
ns ordered by the common council. The
nffnir has created much evcitcment end
the Sunday and anti-Sunda- people ure
preparing for a vigorous fight.

A captive balloon at Mentpclller,
France, provided the town with ex-

citement one evening recently. While
.five persons, two of them iveincn, were
in the car, the rope beenme wound
nreund a factory chimney, which It
brought down. The balloon fell with
It, but no sooner had the passengers
been taken out than it rose ngain nbeut
150 feet and blew up with a loud re-

port.

NO NEWSBOYS IN BERLIN.

Fupers Are Delivered by Women In the
Cupltnl of Germany.

Newsboys are unknown in Berlin.
Who could fancy a Lendener or a New
Yerker en the omnibus or the elevated
without his newspaper? In the Ger-nin- n

capital itisdifferent. Everyday at
a stated hour the newspaper is brought
te one's doer (be it that of rich man or
peer) by a newspaper woman, and read
leisurely at the morning "frculistueck"
or evening meal. Thin "aben-nemen- t"

plan Is fnr wider practiced In
Berlin than the habit of buying at the
newsdenlers' stands. The latter are,
nevertheless, well known here, and are
In themselves a peculiarity of the Ger-nin- n

capital. Small stands are erected,
generally en the corner of some prom
inent street, such ns Unter den Linden,
the Friedrieh nnd Petsdnmer, well
stocked with newspapers, magazines
and often drinks of nil kinds, and pre-
sided ever by men nnd women. Each
newsdealer has, besides the chance
buyer, his or her own private patronage,
and It would be considered n grave of-

fense for eno of these "stiddys" te buy
his paper at any ether stand.

There are many odd types nmeng the
newsdenlers. In ninny instances their
individuality is striking enough te glve
them celebrity. "Uulew Marie," for In-

stance, Is known the world ever. She
wns loved by the great musician, Ven
Bulow, nnd was familiar with all the
masters of Berlin.

All who have visited Berlin must re-

member the little wooden booth nt the
Petsdamer gate, where, be it summer,
when the chestnut trees en the near-b- y

flowing cnnnl ure In full bloom, or In
winter, when the bleak winds are blow-
ing, ever which a stout, motherly look-
ing woman, with bright red checks and
cheery blue eyes, is nearly always pre-
siding. "Bulow Marie" loves music.
Bulow mnde her conspicuous by Ids
flnttcring attentions. He often stepped
te diat with her at the Ther.

At the end of one of his last conceits
"Bulow Marie" testified her deep ad-

miration for him by kissing him heart-
ily en both cheeks ns he was about te
get into his carriage.

The composer Moszkewski is another
of her friends, along wUi ninny of the
Berlin opera stars. The youths and
maidens of the neighboring conserva-
tory regard her with considerable awe.
Any new bit of musical gossip ever
some famous composer or director, the
latest opera, or composition, the death
of some great pianist, criticisms of
Bnrasate, D'Albert and Mascngnl, nny-thin- g,

everything musical, must be dis-

cussed with "Bulow Marie." She al-

ways knows where Moszkewski Is te be
found, whether Joachim is nt home, and
hew Frnu Sucher Ib singing.

There is a locally celebrated anarchist
at another paper booth, and at another
a genuine baron of most aristocratic
connections, points his mustache and
twirls his cane while dealing out news-
papers te passing purchasers. Berlin
Cor. N. Y. Press.

Maine Mnit Tnami of Lene Age.
"One of the sights that enlivened the

spirits of the Itendfleld small boy of te
yearn age," says a former lleudfieid boy,
"wns the passage through that village,
of the mast teams en their way from
Chesterfield or Fnrmlngten or mere
distant points te the tide wnter at Hallo-

w-ell or Gardiner. Many of these
sticks were worth going a distance te
see, even in these days when forest
giants were plentiful. The cutting
these in the bnck country nnd taking
them te the seashore made an impor-
tant branch of business, and we used te
ee many of them pass, each drawn by

a long string of cattle managed by a
number of drivers who were se expert
nt shouting te make the oxen stand up
aelld te the bow, that they could jeusa
half the township with their voices.
Seme of these big masts were worth
hundreds of dollars when they were get
te the seashore. We wonder If a 'most
tam' has been seen anywhere In Malnn
In the last quarter of a century?"
LewIten (Me.) Journal.

The Letter Krtl,
MUs, Pruyn Yeu (Ike te go te Sunduy

choel, don't you, Temmle?
Teiamle Tenpkia-Y.- u, kinder;

Uy rate, It's better' t aty Athewe'
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